* Ma Saw's Elevation *
A move was now made towards the door. Merged in
the crowd, Ma Saw left the building and returned to her
palanquin. The long march was resumed, temples
large and small becoming more numerous as the city
grew closer. At sunset they crossed the outer moat and
reached the Tharaba gate.

Now this gate had a well-known guardian. When it
was built four hundred years earlier, a human soul had
been bound to it. The art of binding a soul to a strong
place, with the object of protecting that place, had been
exercised from great antiquity. The pure religion re-
garded the practice as illusory and evil, but if it was in
abeyance during Usana's reign its usefulness was not
denied. The enslavement of a soul was carried out as
follows. When the trench for the foundation of a trea-
sure vault or gate had been dug, a man was taken
(sometimes a criminal or sometimes a casual passer-by
who was seized at a moment when by astronomical
calculation it was clear that the rite would be effica-
cious) and was placed living in the trench, when the
foundations were built on top of him. It was found by
experience that the ghosts of persons so immolated did
not wander away. They remained on the site; from
time to time they were seen there and in moments of
danger they gave warning. Such a soul had been bound
to Tharaba. If s name was Tepathin.

As the King, seated high on his elephant, passed
under the gate, he did not see Tepathin, but he
heard a bussing sound and ordered his driver to stop.
Looking up, he noticed bees flying backwards and
forwards to a hive, which they had built against the
lintel
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